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[ We Make This Appeal in the
| Nameofthe American People

A few days ago one of your

own number, Senator David 1.
Walsh, described to you, in edarnest
and convincing words, the pathetic
_sufferings and the disgraceful treat-
ment of our sick and disabled
soldiers, &

Surely, Senator Walsh spoke
truthfully. Surely, you all believed
him.

Senators and Representatives, how

. could you sit in your seats unmoved
by the painful picture so vividly and
powerfully presented to you?

Is it pessible that the sufferings of
these sick and disabled soldiers are
less to you than the consideration of
taxes and tariffs, or the discussion
of partisan politics, or the waste of
words in mutual recriminations over
the dead and damned policies of the
recent execrated Administration?

Do you actually believe that the
American people, whose servants
you rightfully are, have more con-
cern for the ordinary and usual
course of legislation than they have

. for the extraordinary and impera-
tive necessities of the men who gave
their health, their limbs, their bright
hopes and fair prospects for the Re-
publie’s vietory and renown in the
earth?

Is it your opinion that sick rail-
road stocks and crippled corporation
incomes are more dear to the Ameri-
can people than sick and erippled
soldiers? :

Do you think that our care is for
money first and men afterwards?

Because if you do, Senators and
Representatives, you very mistaken-
ly interpret the mind and soul of the
American people.

These are our boys, men of the
Congress—bone of our bone, flesh of
our flesh, the children of our love,
the brothers of our affection—and
there is nothing in all this world,
neither riches nor any other bribe
or gift of time and fortune, which
weighs in the balances even so much
as lightest air against their enor-
mous claim upon our gratitude and
our justice.

Senators and Representatives, the
whole processes of legislation could
be halted until the necessities of
these sick and crippled soldiers were
provided for and until every man of
them was paid the debt we justly
owe to them, and there would be no
hands in America which would not
clap in applause and no tongue
which would not cry: ‘‘Well donel”’

“Search your own memories, men of
the Congress, and recall your own
solemn pledges to these soldiers you
sent across the seas to fight in a
foreign quarrel.

Did you not promise them that
those who died should be held in
lasting memory and honor, and that
those who lost health and limb
should be the sacred care of the Na-
tion so long as life was in their
shattered bodies?

Did you not promise all that, pub-
licly and solemnly, for yourselves
and for us all?

You did, Senators and Representa-
tives, you did.

And all of us said amen.

You gave the word of the Nation,
and the Nation gladly confirmed the

ift.

5 And now, Senators and Represen-
tatives, every sick soldier who lies
unvisited and unhappy and neglected
in the miserable hospital environ-
ments which alone are provided for
thousands; every ecrippled soldier
who hobbles his way on erutches or
swings an empty sleeve above an
empty poeket; every poor, crazed
soldier who has no better care than
that given by willing, but over-
burdened, family affection, or by the
eareless and callous attendants i

_eontract hospitals, is an accusing
and pathetiec witness that the repre-
sentatives of the Nation lied to him

MENofthoOongnu:

when he went to put his sacrifice
upon the altars of the Republic.

Senators and Representatives, you
have no right to put such a stain
upon our honor, to blacken the good
name of your people in such a
shameful manner.

If this were a matter which con-
cerned only us who are strong and
well and capable, we might well wait
upon the usual dilftory processes
of parliamentary procedure. Ordi-
narily we expect debate and delay
—much wind before the ship begins
to sail. And nobody cares.

But this is a different matter,
Senators 'and Representatives.

This is not a matter of politics or
economics, of jobs or taxes, of inter-
est or wages, of anything usual and
common to the legislative or execu-
tive functions of government.

This is an urgent, emergent, im-
perative matter of life or death to
thousands of our sons and brothers
who themselves gallantly and un-
hesitatingly accepted the wager of
life or death when the RepublicJ
called them to her defense.

They did not debate. They did
not delay. They did not look anx-
iously to their ledgers and accounts.
They did not count the cost of their
adventure.

By hundreds of thousands they |
answered to the call of their mighty
Mother, the Republic. By millions
they ranged themselves beneath her
banners and spread around her the
strong help of their young bodies,
their bright courage and their un-
conquerable souls.

How gallantly they strode from
shop and farm into the embattled
ranks!

Don’t you remember how frantic-
ally you led the crowds that cheered
and cheered and went wild with
delirious enthusiasm?

YOU remember that. YOU, Sena-
tor there, and YOU, Representative
over yonder, don’t you?

Well, then, look at these lads in
this miserable, unfit hospital here,
and at those lads hobbling about

painfully over there, and at those |

other lads staring out of insane eyes
in that damnable cheap contract in-
stitution over there.

Look at them!

Who cheers them now?

Who cares for them now?

And where are the promises and
pledges you made to them then!?

We put those questions to you,
Senators and Representatives, in the
pname of the American people, whose
word is broken, whose honor is
blackened and whose good repute
is stained and shamed by your de-
lay and neglect Yo care for our lads
—stained and shamed and dishon-
ored by YOU, Senators and Repre-
sentatives, by YOU, by YOU.

L.et us have an end of this dis-
grace.

You men can end this disgrace in

a day—almost in an hour—if you so
will .
Senafors and Representatives, if
any of these words seem over-hard
or over-reproachful to you, we have
neither excuse nor modification to
make.

The shameful facts justify lan-
guage ten times as strong. We re-
gret only that we have not language
ten times as strong to employ.

So long as one of our sick soldier
lads is uncared for, so long as one
of our crippled soldier lads is un-
provided for, so long as one of our

poor crazed soldier lads lacks the | Jiula.“Whien strengthens the fibers ama aives

care and affectionate attendance he |

deserves, so long, Senators and Rep.
resentatives, will this American pa-
per rouse the attention of the Amer-
ican people to your indefensible neg-
lect of these sick¥and erippled and
insane soldiers, and demand of you,
in the name of the American people,
that you pay our debt to these
wounded and broken lads, and give
to them the care and the aid which
should be given them in decency
and honor. '
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HUMABIYVISMS
-William Atherton Du

The greatest trouble that women will face
when they come to participate In public affairs,
fays Miss Allce M. Hobertson, Congresswoman
from the merely personal phase of things. They
will be too prone to indorse persons, not mens-
ures; to accept opposition as belng personal rath-
er than a matter of principle,

She worked with a Thrtaln woman down In
Muskogee, she save, who was & Democrat, They
both opposed woman saffrage. After suffrage
came, however, Miss Robertson found herself a
candidate for Congress, On election day she
went to the polls and loyally voted for herself,
As she came out of the polling place she found

her former crusader againat suffrage, her Demo- *

cratic friend, had jJust driven up Iin a flivver. She
wanted to cast her ballot but the flivver was
full of children and she hated to leave them.

Miss Robertson grasped the situation. She
walked out to the automobile and volunteered
her assistance.

“I will take care of the children™
“while you go in and vote against me.”

This is the spirit, she says, that women must
come to show. It will take some time.

she said.

Andrew Carnegle, some years ago, was talk-
ing to a woman In Washington who came of an
old family which had not shown very strong in
recent generations,

“l1 notice, Mr. Carnegie,” sald this acquaint-

nce, “that you do not talk much of your fore-
athers."

“No, madame,” sald the iron master, “there |s
more hopefulness in discussing ascents than de-
scents.”

The lamp of learning that has lighted men to
high places has known many a strange setting,
but none more unusual than that torch by which
Senator Charles Curtis of Kansas early read his
law,

As a jockey at fifteen he had saved enough to
feel quite rich and he gave up the race-track
and went to school. For two years his hoard
sustained him and then It was gone. An old
friend In North Topeka who ran a livery stable
offered to stake him to one of those night hacks
which varry some folks back and forth in the
darkness while others sleep. The owner of the
hack and the driver would split fifty-fifty ~n
the fares,

S0 young Curtis got what schooling he ecould
in the daytime, and at night. while waiting on
hir fares, he would slip down in the front of his
hack and read law by those solemn lights it bore
and which shone Jike heacons on all the stresia
of the world through that grnnn.rm that has
just past. And thus he labored and thus he rand
until he was.able to pass his bar axamination,
after which success was immediately his, whicn
fact again pays ita tribute to the lowly stepping
stone.

(Copyright, 1921, by Public Ledger Coa.)

Flesh Silk.

Discovery has been made of a process by which
the muscular tissue of horses and cattle can be
converted into silk—a use being thus found for
condemned cows and horses killed because of ac-
cident or old age. The flesh s softened by sat-
urating it In a liguid, which separates the mus-
¢le fibers by dissolving the substance that holds
them together, Then It |8 soaked in another

them a silky character. 8ilk thue obtained can
be rubberized and made waterproof by soaking
It for some hours In a bath of rubber,

Prize Taxpayers.

Prizea for prompt and uncomplaining payment
of taxen are offered by the Japanese government,
ranging from two shillings to £56, When a man
payvs promptly he receilves a slip of paper en-
titling him to & certaln number of chances in the
municipal lottery. When his record for a num-
ber of years justifes the distinction, a porcelain
medallion Is presented to him, to be placed on
t:e door of his home as a badge of good citizen-
ship.

, Birds in the Dark.

Not a few birdes practically rear their nestlings
In the dark. Well known examples of this are
seen in sand-marting and Kking-fishers—birds
that dig, or screape out, long burrows in banks
and lay their eggs at the farther oua_'»f them.

T

s 5. Baer |

CURRENT LITERATURE.

Letters from selfish made
man to his silly son.

lLetters from faithful hus-
band to his three wives,

Eplstles from Grover
Bergdoll to War Risk In-
surance Bureau.

Correspondence
ex-bartender and employ-
ment agency.

Letters from boollegger
to goroner’'s Jury.

Souvenir postcards from
Injun guide to—well, that
was most popular divorce
case ever pulled off In big
city. Dear, if we don’t see
each other again, hello. En-
closed find four-inned gold-
fish which will bring you
good fortune. Lots and
lots of Akwerie, yours until
the swinging doors swing
again, Beevo,

Letter G. Kathl, you must
be & pearl for your ears
are like two oystera Kaiian-
tanoron. That is Injun for
I will love you until I meet
another girl. Lots and lots
of Akwerle, Freddie Beeavo.

Letter Z. Deareat, there
was & postal card come for
you and 1 opened it. En-
closed fAind bad news that
will make you happy. Lots
and lots of Akwerle, Bsevo.

Latter M. Dear, I had a
dream and saw you crying
and laughing at the same
time. Are you golng nuta?
Lots of Akwerle, Frita.

Laetter R. Sweethearts.
Ain't it strange how you
wrilrc a letter and one word
leads to another? Lots and
lots of Akwerie, Freddie.

Letter X. It must be aw-
ful for a poor girl alone in
the big city with no Indian
or mother to gulde her.
Lots and lots of Akwerle,
Beevo.

Letter A, How is it that
when you are not here |
never sea you?t It is awful

up here at Grand Ants
without you, Meet me at
the Natlonal City Bank.

Yours until the jury says
different. Fred.

between .

Ve TOWNE GOSSIP

By K. C. B.

Dear K. C. B.: Seven years ago a man
robbed me of—well, of the dearest possession
1 had. My subsequent actions, rash actions

in which I practically lost all, were a direct
consequence of what this man had done to me.

Assuming that there is some justification for
the unwritten law, the provocation here war-
ranted its application—but I forbore.

Since then, I have come back. And now, in
a most singular manner, fate has placed this
man's entire future in my hands. I have the
power to humiliate him, to bring him to his
knees, and I still forbear.

The non-employment of the power I hold
will leave this man unaware of my posses-
sion of it, rendering the “coals of fire” theory
ineffective, while leaving him still free to pur-
sue his constant attitude of irritating super-
ciliousness and open insult.

I am conversant with the Biblical theory
“seventy times seven,” and the divinity oi
forgiveness, as well as the unmitigating “eye

for an eye” adjuration. By emplo the
er I will remain well wi&in r.l!:e fi‘;i't.l of
egitimate—as distingunished from the moral—

p ples of mere business,
Don’t tell me, K. C. B, of the suffering of

his innocent children, as the aspect
is incidental; besides, he is unmarried. I am
constrained to—and yet, and yet—I await
your reply. A CHRISTIAN—I hope.
IF 1 were you. “] WILL not use.”
L] L L] L L] »
'D FIND this man. THAT'S WHAT Id do.
s 9 @

WHO TOOK from me
s 80 HE would know.
WHAT ! mt-t. t prized « o @

AND SIT with him. THAT ?OELEII men.
AND SAY to him. WERE STILL on
L . L “rm
“I HAVE come here. o N
. 88 AND WHO it is.
“TO SAY to you. s
¢ + ® lullls..l“.m

“THAT IF 1 would.
b | [‘»OUI_.D_de:tmy.
“ALL 'r!u:r you have,
“AND l'."l.juzt called
“T0 Ll?;'l' Jou know.
L | CO[TI:D .do.thlu. ;
“AND F.UR.TI!BR say.
“THAT WHAT I have.

HARMS NMOST him-
self,

L] L ] .
| WOIJI:D .be. glad.
AND LI.GIT.T ::f heart.
IF I were you.
TO DO this thing.

-« @* @
IN J[‘rS'.I‘ thll. way.
I THANK you.

Stars and Stripes |

The worm is always wrong when arguing
with the robin. 4 e

!frudu are people who think more of
their reputation than of their virtue.

No position in life is worth maintaining
in debt; true gentility can stand the test of
poverty.

A grumbler is a fellow who finds fault
and hates to give it up.

An idler is a profligate who borrows his
future to squander his present. ¢
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"":ﬁi’ﬁl‘!u Y LARSON.

POOR FPOP.

“I dread the time when we men
will be wearing paper suits.”

“What's your objection? They'll
be cheap.”
“Yes. byt my wife will make me

wear the comic sheets to amuse our
kids."” GIMME B. OOZE.

I appreciate the kindly wishes of
follow fans. These
a lot, as does the
H and 8, with its .
JOE NKLIN,

THE EiIG-EAG-WORD PROBLEM.

In this cross-word's combination by
HENRY BMIPH is a zig-zag word

which spells the name of a noted

flower;
C R A N B
8 H A R K
D 0 R I ¢C
O K W0
H B A R 8
K N E A D
M A N O R
U -2 2T R R
H A 'R P B
L E A R N
d 0 M B T
Cc L (4] U D
G L O O M

What has happened to the old -
fashioned race-track sport who
used to wear a red vest over a
burning mustard plaster In the
damp spring weather?

JULES BACKENHEIMER.

CREMATION.

As the night wore on they knew the wors!,
That the end of It all was nigh—

Three docters she had from the very firat,
And what sise could she do but dle”

“Oh, Waiter,"” she sald, "strew no blos-

soms of ppring,
' For the new apparatus might rust,
But pl;onin [ of shavings youw'li

ring
And watch carefully while I combuat ;
Alse promise me, love, by the MArehole
you'll wateh,
And when mourners and stokers convene,
You see that they light a solemn, slow
1

ma
But don't let "em use any kerosene.'
H. SMITH.

FAME OF THE G, 0. C.

The other day the mailman deliv-
ered to the G. O. C. a letter having
on it no other address than the one
hgdmm it landed where it be-

SONMEBODY'S COLUNMN.

Somebody has a kindly heart,

And a disposition sunny,
Semebody has & cheery column,

That's mighty, mighty funny,
S0 this little rhyme I'm sending

To wish somebody some of the joy
That somebody’s always sending,

Another letter, sent by H. D. Haw-
kins as a test, had no other addreas
than this and n;emaurlnl:

By BILL PI
 HISTORICAL FIGHT PURSES.

PRICE.

With Dempsey and Carpentier
koing to fAght fbr untold wealth, it
may be of Interest to know the sise
of the first purse-of which historical
wention s made. As recorded Im
the 18th canto of Homer's Odyssey
that purse consisted of a “goat's
stomach, filled abundantly with fat
and blood” (Bryant's translation).
The purse was contended for by
King Ulysses and a tough pan-
handler named Irus. The king
fought under an assumed name, dis-
guilsed as an aged beggar. He licked
the other chap in less than a minute,
This happened 3,000 years ago. Homer
is the daddy of all sporting writers,

FRED VETTER.

Line Cut by PAUL CATLOTH.
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STILL ANOTHER THEORY,

The theory that really explains it-
self is that which in scientific gram-
mar is “the theory of Euthanasia by
Cosmetics.” The term may not be
understood by low-brow readers, hut
it has baffled the world's grearest
scientiste, including Prof. I'M STEW.
D, Jag and Headache specialist at
he Distillery Academy, and likewise
hat truly great professor of Jugarum
‘ollege, Dr. HOOTCH HOUND SME)L.-
JER. This new discovery of mine
ould not have been made before
Prohibition, as I was then too busy
with hootch itself. FRANKIE B.

FRED HAFELFINGER,

scientist

Jjand math, can't see the applicability

to things material of the Elasticity
theory. He puts a hole in the entire
theory by stating that there s great
elasticity in giving ADVICE to others,
very little in LOANING CASH with-
out security, and absolutely none
when it comes to parting with & small
quantity of BOOZE on hand. rad
thinks that thiz alone explodes the
whole Moonshein theory.

THIS SCIENTIFIC ROW.

Dr. VERSUS ALIAS is about to
bring suit against Dr. MOONSHEIN
for infringing, through the “Consang-
vinity of Elasticity,” upon his own
great theory, “The Flexibility of the
Contiguous.” This last theory Is es-
pecially adapted to the “passing of
the buck,” one of the most familiar
movements known on Capitol Hill

JOE CONKLIN.

WANTS CLOSE TO HER EAR.
I wish 1 wus the little rat

That sn ~a yer ear;
I'a maybe, Lthen, pick up the noive

Washingten,
D.C

To pop the qm‘i’""'r

-

—
b

S, (N
o
-
L]
S

—

TYPOGRAPH OF A SEASHORE BU NGALOW BY A “TIMES READER.”

WARNING TO “HIGH BROWS.Y

I called to take my Dulcinea to
the theater and, while she waa
upstairs, “powdering heér nose”™
her mother entertained me with
disquisitions upon the domestic
capabilities of the young Ilady.
Thinking to make a hit with
mamma, a&s well as humer her
maternal pride, T wedged In, at
the first chance, “My dear madam,
it Is but natural that YOUR
daughter should be a neat-handed
Phyllis~

The old lady's urbanity frose in-
stantly, and for several weeks she
was very distant, at times brusaque,
Finally, I asked what my offense
had been, and what I got straight
from the shoulder, was this:

“You had oughta know that a
man who'd call a girl a filly ain't
no gentleman.' P A o

A cakie parts his brain in the
middle and forgets about half
of It MYLDOOED.

———
Little Willle was enjoying a play
with his kittens on the street when a
gentieman passing by asked him the
names of the kittena.

“Joe and Jerry,” was the prompt
reply.

“Why not eoall them Cook aand
Peary™ the man then asked.
“Go on, man,” Willie sald, “these

ain't no Pole CatsI™
' BEE BEN

An old mald had a eat,

Which ate & ball of

Aad when the cat had gttm
They all had sweaters on.
POLLY.
If the pro foot race between

Mr. Trinkle and Mr. Tucker for the
gubernatorial nomination of Vir-

but Is likely to be “tuckered out” at
the finish. W. L.

A DIFFICULT ANAGRAM,
“SICK L. PEAR" offers these dif-
ficult anagrams of notable characters:

1. Lone hero engaging gets war.

2. 8he wrote—cheer a tribe

3 As a man, rejoined old France.
4. Hero told to oversee.

& Oh, negro knows a bit.

& Power shall adora ma.

7. Nod, Greet rebel war leader,

8. The door ring tided iIL

9. He'll do In mellow verse.

10. Govern clever lad.

11. Burpassingness my lot. ]
12. Last Scot Writer,

|

He's there sarly In the merning,
He stayw till late at night;

You mever hear him mw‘lg
Yot he works with all his might. -

-
He's bossed around from morn till nfgliy
Tou wonder whe (hie reatire lo—

a or w

It's only the office X mlll.

TYPOGRAPA OF THE OFFICE GOATS RUG BY A FAN.

BeloL 8.0 0'0.0.0.-.-.-...0.... o8.8.0.0.0.8.0.0.5.0.5.5.8.8.8.1.8.

===1

- T T T

- e . e - b 4

I
0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.4.0.0.0.4.0 .a.o.o.o.c.o.]
]

——

1
o ms evics sur
Mo 4

Y.

4

oMz & I on.

Oy

wmN.5.8.5.5.5.1,0.5.8.5.8.0.8.1.8.8

FENENENENENENENRNENE X NRNRS |

B -l

- e e — e e . e e o e e e
-

'--P------E_l

- —

o 9:0-0.6.0.6.0.0.0.6.0,6.0.0.6.5.0.0.0.6.0.0.0

I o T O T TTTOTITrTYTYTYTYTTYSTYTY

8.0 -l_ «0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.8.0.6.0.5.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.

Trrrsererrerrrererrrerererres
— Ry - - —




